THE DESERT
GAZA stands upon the verge of the Desert,
and bears towards it the same kind of re-
lation as a seaport bears to the sea. It is there
that you charter your camels ("the ships of the
Desert") and lay in your stores for the voyage.
These preparations kept me in the town for
some days. Disliking restraint, I declined mak-
ing myself the guest of the governor (as it is
usual and proper to do), but took up my quar-
ters at the caravanserai or khan, as they call It
in that part of Asia.
Dthemetri had to make the arrangements for
my journey, and in order to arm himself with
sufficient authority for doing all that was re-
quired, he found it necessary to put himself In
communication with the governor. The result of
this diplomatic intercourse was, that the governor
with his train of attendants came to me one day
at my caravanserai and formally complained that
Dthemetri had grossly insulted him. I was
shocked at this, for the man had been always
attentive and civil to me, and I was disgusted at
the idea of his being rewarded with insult. Dthe-
183